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John Tzimisces as well as on Plato and Aristotle, but does
not neglect the Fathers of the Church, saints, and hymn-
writers. A similar mingling of the sacred and profane
characterizes the graceful epigrams of Christophorus of
Mytilene in the eleventh century; with him and his con-
temporary John Mauropous the Byzantine epigram dies out.
A word, however, should be said on the two great collec-
tions of Greek epigrams made respectively by Cephalas,
probably under Constantine Porphyrogenitus in the tenth
century (the Anthokgia Palatina\ and by Maximus Planudes
in the fourteenth. The latter is based on Cephalas's collection,
but contains nearly four hundred additional epigrams. These
anthologies are good examples of the Byzantine love of
collecting to which the world is considerably indebted.
The Drama. There has been of late much discussion of
the question whether there was in the Byzantine Empire any
acted religious drama corresponding to the mystery-plays of
Western Europe. It was formerly thought that Liutprand
of Cremona had reported 'the taking up of the prophet
Elijah in a stage play* as happening during his visit to Con-
stantinople, but it would now appear that this view is based
upon a mistranslation: Liutprand was objecting to the
performance of scenic games upon a religious festival com-
memorating the ascension of the prophet Elijah. The
evidence for the performance in tenth-century Constanti-
nople of something in the nature of a mystery-play thus
disappears. There is one literary religious drama—the
Christus Pattens—which has been preserved, but this is a
learned work and it is unlikely that it was ever acted. In it
the central figure is the Virgin as the author himself indicates
in the lines:
Her first my story will to you present
Mourning, as mother should, in hour of woe.
The date of the work is probably the eleventh or twelfth
century; the language is an almost comic mixture of Euri-
pides, Sophocles, Aeschylus, and the Bible. The author
starts by saying:
Now in the manner of Euripides
I will the Passion tell which saved the world.

